64                THE YEARS BETWEEN

And, whether their names go down

With age-kept victories,
Or whether they battle and drown

Unreckoned, is hid fiom our eyes.

They are too near to be great.
But our children shall understand

When and how our fate

Was changed, and by whose hand

Our children shall measure their worth.

We ai e content to be blind
But we know that -we walk on a new-born ear

With the saviours of mankind.